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Author's Notes: 

Okay this took way longer than | thought it would, | wanna say that this is a continuation of ‘| had sex on my 
breath’, this is takes place a few years later still around 1986/1987 or so. You may need to read that story to 
understand some bits, but not necessary, also prepare yourselves for a long one! Also finally some real action 
between Kirk/Les ;) Finally right? Anyways enjoy folks! And don't worry | am still working on Berberokal Itll be 
updated this month don't worry! Comments and questions most appreciated thank youl :) 


‘Can | kiss you?" 
"Why?" 

"Youre cute." 
"That's all?" 


"Well | thought about it for a while actually." 


‘Other boys too, or just me? 
"ust you" 

‘Let me guess the reason you brought me out here, is to finally kill me right?" Kirk asked 
"Course, no one can hear your screams~" Les teased 

Kirk chuckled a little under his breath 

"Still looks the same." Kirk said. 


Kirk's dark eyes that were behind a pair of thick coke bottle eyeglasses stared up at the small cottage, from 


inside Les's car. 


They were parked on the gravel driveway, just sitting in the car itself, neither of them making an attempt to 


move. 
‘Its pretty much the same." Les shrugged, as he turned off the ignition to the car. 

Let's set our stuff inside, unless you wanna sit in the car, and bake like potatoe." Les teased. 
"All you do is get baked" Kirk quipped right back. 

It earned him a lopsided smile from Les. 

"Remember it helps get the creative juices flowing~" Les smiled more. 

Les made the first move, of taking off his seatbelt, and opening his car door. 

It was a moment or two before Kirk made any attempt to move himself. 

Kirk got out of the car, and grabbed his bag from the backseat. 

Kirk's tennis shoes kicked up some gravel, as he followed after Les. 

Kirk's eyes scanned his surroundings more. 


He hadn't been here in a long time. 


As they got close to the cottage, Kirk noticed the outside was repainted. 


He remembered the last time he was here, paint chips would come off the home, with the slightest bit of 


wind. 

Kirk's eyes landed on Les's back, when he heard a jingle of keys. 

The deadbolt, and doorknob lock opened. 

Les stepped away from the door, once he had it wide open 

He gestured with his hand for Kirk to enter first. 

"Beauty before age~" Les smiled. 

Kirk flushed only slightly, "It's age before beauty, and l'm older than you." He huffed a little. 
Les shrugged, "guess you fit both sides of the spectrum~" 

Kirk shook his head, "you're an ass." Then chuckling under his breath. 
Kirk reluctantly stepped in first. 

Things were different, but also the same at the same time. 


What Kirk was expecting to hit his senses was a musty smell, you know the kind you get when you walk into 
an old bookstore. Instead he smelt a cleaner smell, actually a natural woodsy scent. 


Kirk's eyes then shifted to the floor, he didn't see puke orange shag carpeting, instead new hardwood floors. 
They didn't creak under his feet either when he stepped further. 


The couch he remembered was also gone, there was still one there, but one that looked awfully newer. 


"Since dad retired, he fixed this place up, guess you get bored when you're used to working all the time." Les 


said, breaking Kirk out of his reverie. 

"He did a good job." Kirk complimented. 

Kirk set his bag onto a chair, with Les moving past him. 
Kirk wandered, maybe to see what else changed. 


Les let him be, since he was busy checking to make sure the water was still running, and the electoral worked. 


Kirk walked down the hallway, his eyes looking at every small detail that changed. 


Kirk opened the closed door, that was a small bedroom the last time he remembered. 


‘Have.. You ever done this kind of thing before?" 


"No.. But | dont think | mind since it's you." 


"Notice it got bigger?" Les questioned, 
Kirk turned his head, with Les having come up behind him. 
"Yeah, how'd he manage that?" Kirk questioned back. 


"Took out the storage closet at the end of the hall to make it bigger, lot bigger bed too." Les said, he then 
itched his short blond hair. 


Kirk didn't step into the room to inspect it further. 

Kirk however took a step back, in an attempt to go back to the living room. 
Kirk stopped mid step, as he felt Les touch his wrist. 

The touch was soft and light, Les's fingertips gently grazed against his skin 
A small shiver went down Kirk's spine. 

Kirk turned his head to look at Les. 

Both of them locking eyes. 

Kirk flickered his dark eyes away, a blush crept on his face 


Kirk pulled away from Les's reach,and pushed up his glasses, that were slipping down the bridge of his nose. 


Then continued on his way back to the living room. 


‘Can | ask you something?" 
"Sure." 
"You asked me.. If | thought about you.. You ever think about me.. Like you know.. Like that?" 


"Yeah" 


While they still had light out, they walked to the pond that was just away from the cottage to go fishing. 
Kirk remembered this path, this certainly hadn't changed. 

For some reason it seemed to take longer to get there, guess that's what happens when you get older. 
Kirk had to tie his hair back, since it was unbearably warm out. 

"You holding up alright?" Les asked, since he had longer legs he was out walking Kirk by a great degree. 
Kirk huffed and puffed a little, "ugh yeah fine..." 


Les chuckled softly, he stopped his long strides, waiting till Kirk caught up with him. Then slowing down his 
walking quite a bit, so him and Kirk could walk side by side. 


Kirk didn't say anything, even though he knew Les was doing this on purpose, walking slow for him. 
"You didn't even tell me how long you were off for." Les spoke up. 
"Just a couple of weeks." Kirk answered. 


Kirk had a small break from touring, practicing, recording. Which was a nice relief, since all they did before was 


doing the latter none stop, it really takes a toll on your body. 
"Well I'm honored, that you wanna spend some of it with me~" Les smiled. 


It could have sounded like Les was teasing Kirk, but he wasn't he was genuinely happy he could spend time with 


his friend. Les then gave Kirk a pat on the head. 
"Pshh... Yeah yeah.. | haven't seen you in a year, so whatever." Kirk said. 
"Looks like you got taller too~" Les said. 


Kirk looked up at Les, wondering if that were true, then a deep blush spreading on his face. Knowing Les was 
just dicking around with him now. 


"Shut up!" Kirk gave Les a shove. 

Since Les was obviously taller than Kirk, the shove didn't phase him. 

Les let out a laugh. 

"Im just teasin' you~" Les said, as he gave Kirk another pat on the head. 
Kirk slapped his hand away. 


"Let's just get to the damn pond." Kirk huffed, then walking faster, in an attempt to get further away from 
Les. 


Les happily followed after Kirk, with a smile still plastered on his face. 


The pond was mostly quiet, minus a few ducks lingering around on the other side of the water, probably 
enjoying the cool water on this hot day. 


The boat Les and Kirk were in was rather small 

The both of them were back to back, just so the weight on the boat would be evenly distributed. 

Kirk let out a small sigh, this was really outside the atmosphere he was use too as of late. 

He was use to parties, drinking, and a bit of recreational use of drugs. 

Here he was though, sitting in a dinky ass boat, in the middle of nowhere. Fishing with his weirdo friend. 


Kirk chuckled under his breath, since he was quite a bit amused at this realization. 


"Hm?" Les perked up, wondering what Kirk found so amusing. 


"Its nothing." Kirk shook his head. 


"I thought about having sex with a guy, have you?" 

"Yeah" 

"l heard that.. It hurts though.. If youre the one getting fucked" 

"Yeah" 

"Would.. You ever want too.. With me?.." 

"I thought about it" 

"Yeah?" 

"Yeah" 

It was later in the evening now, the windows were darkened, hinting that the sun had long been set for the day. 
Kirk's eyes softly looked up at the ceiling. 

Kirk was comfortably lying back on the sofa 

His attention shifted when something moved near his head. 

Kirk turned his head. 

Les was sitting on the floor beside him, he was holding out a lit joint for Kirk to take. 

Kirk didn't attempt to actually move, he pouted his lips a little, with Les pressing the joint to Kirk's mouth. 


Kirk took a small drag, with Les pulling away the joint. 


Kirk held the smoke in his lungs for a moment or two, before deeply exhaling. 
Les took a drag himself. 
Kirk's eyes looked to Les, they were soft around the edges. 


"You know all we seem to do together is get high and hang out" Kirk said softly, breaking the silence between 
them. 


There was music that was faintly playing in the background, but it could easily be ignored. 
Les let his head rest against the arm of the sofa, he looked at Kirk. 

He gave him a lopsided smile. 

‘Is that a problem?" Les chuckled softly. 

Kirk laughed a little as well, "guess not" He shook his head. 

Kirk looked to his hand that was resting on his stomach, he felt something soft touch it. 
Les was touching his hand, it was just like how he had earlier in the day. 

Kirk turned over his hand, with Les touching him again. 

Les's fingers gently grazing the palm of his hand, then to his finger tips. 

The feeling was slightly ticklish, strangely enough Kirk shuddered inwardly. 

Les let out a content sigh. 

"Happy you came out you know." Les broke the silence that was between them again. 

"I know." Kirk answered. 

‘Missed yeh." 

"| know." 


"You miss me?" 


"Yeah." 


"Really?" 

"Yeah." 

Les chuckled softly, "sometimes | wondered if you forgot about me." 

Kirk's eyes shifted from watching Les continue to touch his hand, to look at Les himself. 
"How could | forget a freak like you?" Kirk questioned. 

Les smiled. 

Kirk watched the corners around Les's eyes wrinkle from smiling. 

Les wasn't looking at him, he seemed to be more intrigued with looking at Kirk's open palm. 
"Guess you're right" Les answered. 


"You've told me you've started to get busy with music, soon enough you'll be too busy for me. Then we'll be 


too busy for each other." Kirk said. 

"You think so?" Les questioned. 

"Seems like it” Kirk answered back 

"Everyone has time, but do you want to make time. That's the real question.. Right?" Les looked to Kirk 
Their dark eyes locking with each other. 

Kirk felt his heart started to pound in his chest. 
Kirk turned his head away from Les. 

"Can | ask you something Les?" 

"Syre" 

"Do you still.. Think about it?" 

"Still think about what?" 


"About if we ever fucked" 


eet 
"Do you?" 

'Sometimes.. Thought that was our youth you know.. Horny teenagers and stuff" 
"So you never?.." 


Les shook his head. 


"Nah... Kinda was hoping you'd wanna.. Kinda hard to find someone to have sex with... | mean.. You know that you 


trust and stuff." Les explained, a deep blush spreading on his face. 

"What about you have you-" 

"Yeah... Yeah | have." Kirk answered before Les could finish the sentence. 

"Oh." 

"Guess it makes sense.. Pretty sure you'd have people lined up to be with you." Les chuckled softly. 
Kirk didn't say anything. 

"Did you like it at least?" Les asked. 

Les's eyes looked down, noticing Kirk holding his hand. 

The grip was loose, with Kirk looking over his hand like he was inspecting it. 

"| did.. It didn't hurt as much as | thought it would" Kirk explained. 

Les didn't say anything. 

Les watched, and Kirk sat up, and looked at him. 

They were eye level with each other. 

Kirk leaned near Les's face. 

"You can fuck me if you want, so you'll know what you're missing out on" Kirk said. 


Les felt Kirk's warm breath on his lips. 


Les swallowed thickly, he felt his heart race, the pit of his stomach sank 
"Why?" Les managed to ask. 

"Why not?" Kirk smiled, he leaned closer, so his lips barely ghosted over Les's. 
Les seemed slightly hesitant. 

Kirk softly pressed his lips against Les's closing the space between them. 
Kirk let his hand rest on the back of Les's neck 

Kirk pulled away when Les hadn't kissed him back. 

Kirk pressed his forehead against Les's now. 

"Don't you want to?" Kirk asked. 

"| do." 

"Why won't you kiss me then?" 


"It doesn't have to be like that you know... Its always been you know fun | guess when we messed around. It 


just.. It doesn't have to be sex, | know you've.. Done it and all, but you don't have to with me and-" 
Kirk kissed Les again. 

Kirk caught Les midsentence, giving him a deep open mouthed kiss. 

Les blushed, he only hesitated for a moment, before kissing Kirk back 

Kirk let out a pleasant groan, when Les kissed him. 

Kirk let his fingers run through Les's short strands of blond hair. 

Les kissed the corner of Kirk's mouth. 


Les pulled away slightly, a small shiver went down his spine, when he felt Kirk still letting his fingers run 


through his hair. 


Les was unsure what to do next, or what to even say. 


Kirk leaned forward, "don't worry, you'll like it~" He reassured, giving Les a smile. 

Les continued to blush, even more so when Kirk dragged him down the hallway practically into the bedroom. 
Les watched as Kirk slipped off his t-shirt. 

Kirk let down his hair that was still up in a ponytail 

Kirk looked over his shoulder, seeing Les awkwardly shift from one foot to the other. 

It probably took Les a moment or two to get his bearings a bit. 

His heart was pounding so hard in his chest, that his ears started to ring a bit. 

Somehow Les found the courage to take off his shirt as well. 

Kirk gave him a smile, then going over to the bed, and sitting on the edge to kick off his shoes. 
Les watched Kirk unbutton his jeans, then slip them off of his slim hips. 

Les knew he'd have to follow suit. 

Les swallowed thickly. 

Kirk did watch Les's movements, mostly his body language he was giving off. 

It was obvious Les was nervous. 

Honestly it reminded Kirk of some virgin losing their virginity, at how awkward Les was being. 
Kirk didn't tease him. 

Kirk got up from the bed, and walked over to Les, in nothing but his red boxer briefs. 

Les blushed a deep shade of red. 

Kirk reached, and wrapped his arms around Les's neck. 

Kirk pulled Les down a little, and pulled him into a kiss. 

Les shyly, but eventually kissed Kirk back. 


Kirk knew he would have to take it slow with Les, since this was his first time having sex with a man. 


Kirk smiled against Les's lips. 
There was something satisfying knowing he was going to be Les's first. 


Their kiss deepened, with Kirk moving his arms away from Les's neck. His hands going to his shoulders, down 
his arms then eventually to his hands. 


Kirk pulled away briefly from kissing Les. 

Kirk gave Les hands a playful tug towards the bed. 

Les gave a sheepish smile. 

"This is a lot bigger than what we had before." Kirk giggled softly against Les's lips. 

They were lying on the bed together. 

"Sure we'd make do with whatever we had." Les kissed Kirk softly, his hands running up and down Kirk's back. 
Kirk let out a pleasant groan against Les's mouth. 

"We would~" Kirk sighed. 

Kirk pulled away from Les, "when | get back you better have your pants and underwear off" He teased. 
Kirk got up from the bed, and leaving the bedroom. 

Les was unsure where or why Kirk left the bedroom. 


"THAT DOESN'T SOUND LIKE YOUR PANTS HITTING THE FLOOR!" Kirk yelled from what sounded like the living 


room. 
Les was a little startled, he quickly sat up, and took off his pants and boxers. 
When Kirk returned to the room, he seemed a bit happy that Les listened to him. 
Les noticed something in Kirk's hand as he came back over to the bed. 


"What's that?" Les wondered. 


"Well we kinda need somethings so this is a good experience for the both of us." Kirk said, as he climbed back 


onto the bed. 


Kirk promptly, made himself comfortable sitting on Les's lap. 

Les was lying back on the bed, of course blushing mess. 

‘Lube. Kirk held up a small tube of lube he'd grabbed from his bag. 

"And a condom” Kirk smiled slyly as he leaned down so he was more eye level with Les. 


"Even though | really like feeling of come inside me, doubt your dad would wanna see a mess on the bed" Kirk 


explained. 

Les felt a bit excited, hearing Kirk talk so lewdly, also it didn't help that Kirk gave a playful bounce on his lap. 
Les instinctively let his hands rest on Kirk's hips. 

Kirk let his ass grind against Les's crotch. 


Les let out a sigh, the feeling of Kirk rubbing against his cock, was more than pleasurable. 
As soon as Kirk felt Les's length start to press against his ass he stopped. 


Kirk sat up a bit, and carefully pushed down his briefs to his thighs. 
Les almost unsure where to look 


Should he look at Kirk's flush face, that was sighing as he put some lube on his fingers, and press them into 


himself. Or should he watch Kirk touch himself... 

Les took in all the small noises, and actions Kirk was doing to himself. 
It made Les pretty hard just hearing Kirk groan under his breath. 
"Well put it on” Kirk said. 

Les jumped slightly, since his perverted reverie was broken. 


It took Les a moment to realize what Kirk was talking about, and in that time Kirk tossed the condom on Les's 


chest. 
Les's heart pounded faster, well damn this really was happening wasn't it? 


Les swallowed thickly, as he tore open the small packaging, and rolled the condom over his achingly hard cock. 


Without really any warning Kirk guided his length into himself, Les let out a shallow sigh. 

God Kirk was so tight around him. 

Les held onto Kirk's hips. 

Les watched as Kirk lowered himself further, taking him in inch by inch, till he was finally seated in his lap. 
"Ah-hhnn.." Kirk groaned, his eyes were squeezed shut, and his brow furrowed. 

Kirk's face was a deep shade of red. 

Les stroked Kirk's hips encouragingly. 

"You feel really good." Les said softly. 

Kirk managed to open his eyes, his dark long hair partly covering his face. 

"Course | do.. Is my ass better than you thought?" Kirk teased, then smiled. 

Les returned the smile, "definitely." 

Kirk leaned down to kiss Les gently. 

"We're gonna have to go a bit slow.. You're a bit bigger than what I'm use too.." Kirk explained. 
Les had a sly smile on his face, "| am?~" 

Kirk let out a small laugh, "yeah you are." 

Les let out a pleasant sigh, when Kirk started to bounce himself in his lap. 

"Fuck Kirk." Les groaned. 


"You better say my name when you come~" Kirk teased, he moaned quite a bit himself, as he rode Les's cock 


harder. 


Les was more than obliged to do that, since how tight Kirk was around him, he was pretty sure it wouldn't 
take long to finish. 


Kirk started to stroke his own hard length. 


Les really wished he could take a picture of Kirk like this, him touching himself and riding his dick like there's 


no tomorrow. 

Les started to buck his hips into Kirk, which earned him a few happy moans from Kirk himself. 
"Harder." Kirk started to pant, his face looking to the ceiling. 

Les licked his lips, roughly bucked his hips into Kirk. 


"Uh---hhhnn.. Les.. Ah--hh.." Kirk let out a few more moans and pants before coming into his hand. 


Les grunted under his breath, Kirk tightened around him, which thankfully helped Les finish as well. 
"Kirk." Les sighed, he continued to buck his hips into Kirk even after he came inside him. 

Wanting to ride out his orgasm as long as possible. 

Kirk's legs buckled when Les continued to thrust into him. 

"Fuck Les stop.." Kirk panted, since he was a bit sensitive after coming so soon 

Sorry...” Les apologized, his head resting against the headboard as he caught his breath. 


After a moment or two Kirk lifted himself off of Les's lap, then throwing away the used condom in the waste 
bin near the bed. 


Soon enough the two of them were under the covers. 

"Like it?" Kirk asked. 

"Do you even need to ask?" Les chuckled softly. 

Kirk smiled, resting his head on the pillow near Les's. 

"Am | better than any other girl you've fucked?" Kirk boldly questioned. 
Les had a lopsided smile on his face, "better, and cuter." 

That made Kirk smile more, he happily gave Les a kiss. 

"You weren't half bad either~" Kirk giggled softly against Les's lips. 


Les felt relaxed, mostly it probably helped they had sex, it really drove away any nervousness he had earlier. 


Kirk had his head tucked under Les's chin. 
Les held Kirk close. 


Usually the two of them were quite chatty, and did plenty of pillow talk, tonight however they were mostly 
quiet. 


Neither of them seemed to mind this, most likely enjoying the silence between them. 

"Sorry." Kirk apologized. 

"Mh?" Les mumbled, about to doze off actually. 

He wasn't sure what Kirk was apologizing for. 

"I wish it was you... And l'm being horest.." Kirk's voice went soft. 

Even though Les was getting sleepy, he still managed to figure out what Kirk was talking about: 

Les tilted Kirk's chin up to look at him. 

"That's nothing to be sorry about Kirk, you're always on the road or busy, were you gonna wait for me the 
whole time? l'm sure it was a good opportunity that came up, and you said you enjoyed it obviously. So it's 
alright, believe me, besides | got what | wanted you were my first~" Les explained, all the while having a smile 


on his face. 


Damn why did Les have to be for understanding, and cheerful all the damn time. It was always relieving and a 


bit annoying for Kirk. 

"You're too nice." Kirk pouted cutely. 

Les chuckled softly. 

Les took off Kirk's glasses to set on the nightstand, then giving him a few kisses all over his face. 
Kirk giggled a little from the attention 

Kirk nuzzled his face against Les's neck, and hugging him close. 

| swear you're such a brat~" Les teased, then reaching over to turn out the light. 


"Pretty sure | wouldn't be me if | wasn't" Kirk quipped right back. 


Les laughed again. 
"Guess you're right, night Kirk" Les said, before giving Kirk a kiss on the temple. 


"G'night Les." Kirk cooed softly, as he hugged Les close. 


The End. 


